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and discovered that some wag had mocked his slug-
gishness by sending him a night-cap.

At this juncture, however, it would have been
well for Prussia if her King's activity had been less
superhuman. Flushed with the triumph of his
strategy and confident of the devotion of Pitt, he
had the audacity to demand that compensation for
Prussia should be the basis of negotiation for peace.
During the greater part of October, 1759, he was
tormented by gout and fever. He spent his en-
forced leisure in writing an essay on Charles XIL,
the Madman of the North, a warrior who would
have prized the bloody afternoon of ,Kunersdorf far
more than the strategy which drove Soltykoff empty-
handed from Silesia. Then, when the Russian peril
had vanished, Frederick set out in a litter for Saxony.
" I am very weak, but although still a cripple, I will
do all that my feebleness allows me to attempt/' he
wrote on November 4th. His heart beat high with
the hope of repeating the miracles of 1757, and of
regaining, by a new Leuthen, all that had been lost
during the summer, and peace.

" I make them carry me like the relics of a saint/'
wrote the King after the first day's journey. Though
sleepless and crippled, he concocted daily bulletins
to Prince Henry in the spirit of a schoolboy. Since
it had been noised abroad that Daun had received
the papal benediction he had more than ever been
the butt of Frederick's jests. Now, to create " a fa-
vourable impression on the mind of the blessed crea-
ture and his council," he bids his brother announce
his little escort as 4000 strong, and sends a list of